MIDSUMMER'S EVE	329
But No-man scouted the Idea. "You ought to have a holiday
now and then," he said: "and besides, I like to see you so free
and so charming in those things!"
Wizzie cast a complacent glance downward. Yes, the thin
grey jersey she was wearing, the little grey cap, and above all
the tight-fitting flannel trousers were by far the most becom-
ing attire she had ever put on! She felt deliriously at ease
in them as she advanced with her springy step. If it hadn't been
for thinking of Lovie in the kitchen, her elated mood, now that
D. had got over his spasm of jealousy, would have been with-
out alloy this perfect morning.
Oh, how superior she felt to Thuella! Thuella in her yellow
frock and absurdly flapping hat—which at the slightest breeze
she had to clutch with her hand—was "acting silly" to put
on that affected way of walking, swaying her hips and flanks
like that. That was the way girls walked when they wanted
to attract men. There was nothing in it but the obvious fact
that you had a slim waist and a woman's back. It was all very
well to sway like that on the stage. "Thel" ought to know better
than to do it on the street. Oh, how she longed to jump on a
horse just as she was! She would have shown them what a
girl's body could do.
How slow they were to get off! They were all at the Corn
Exchange now, and were waiting before crossing over into
South Street to watch some soldiers, still some way off, who
were marching down the hill from the barracks.
Suddenly D. No-man turned to her with a troubled face.
"I've left my stick," he said. "I've left my stick in my
room."
The babyish way he announced this, and his gravity about
such a trifle annoyed Wizzie.
"Well, if you've left it, you've left it," she said. "You can't
keep everyone waiting."
He looked at her with an expression of outrage. "But you
know perfectly well	" he began. The worst of it was that
the others all seemed aware of the situation, for they glanced
with amusement from No-man to her and from her to No-
man.
At that moment the Salvation Army band, which had been
collecting its forces at the end of North Square, began to
advance to where they were standing, striking up as it did so

